



The Comicall Hifiork of 

Didft rob it of fome tafte of tedioufncfle ; 

But fare thee well, there is a Ducate for thee. 

And Lamcelet , foonc at fupper foalt thou fee 
^Lorenfo, who is thy new Mafters gucft, 

Give him this Letter, doe it fecretly. 

And fa farewell •• I would not have my Father 
/See mein talke with thee. 

Clowne. Adiew.teares exhibit my tongue, raoft beautifuIlPa- 
gan, moft fweet Ie we ; if a Chriftian d©e sot play the Knave and 
get thee, I am much deceived; butadiew,thefcfoolifo drops 
doe femething ^rowne my- manly fpirit : adie w. Exit. 

Ief. Farewell good Lamcelet. 

Alacke, what heinous finneis it in me 
To be afoam’d to bee my Fathers child. 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners: 6 Lorenfo , 

If thou keepe promife I fhallend this ftrife. 

Become a Chriftian and thy loving wife. Exit. 

Enter Grattano, Lorenfo, Sdlaryno, and Salanio. 

Loren . Nay, we will flinke away in Supper time, 

Difguife us at my lodging, and returne all in an hourc. 

Grat. W e-fraye not made good preparation. 

Salar. W e haVe not fpoke ns yet of Torch-bearers. 

Salon. Tis vile unleffe it may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in nay minde not undertooke. 

Loren. Tisnowbutfourcof clocke, we have two houres , 
To furnifh vs ; friend Lamcelet what’s the newes. 

Enter Lamcelet. 

Lam edit. Audit (hall pleafeyon to breake up this, -it (hall 
. feeme to fignifie. 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand. 

And whiter then the paper it writ on 

Is the faire hand that writ. Grat. Love, newes lit faith. 

Launc. By your leave fir. Loren. Whithe/ goefttnou, 

Lame. Marry fir.ro bid myolde Mafter the Iewcto lup 1 
night with my new Mafter the Chriftian. 

Loren. Hold here, take this, tell gentle Iefica j w jh 


the lM er chant of ' Venice. 

I will not faile her, fpeake it privatly. 

Goc Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this Maske to night,’ 

I am provided efaTorch'bearcr. Exit Clowne. 

Solar. I marry , lie be gone about it flraite. 

Solan. And fb. will I. 

Loren . Meet e me and Grationo , at Grationos lodging 
Some houre hence. Salar. Tis good we doe fo. Exit. 

Grat. Was not that Letter from faire Ieffica. 

Loren. I muft needes tell thee all, foe hath dire&ed 
How I fhall take her from her Fathers houfe, 

What gold and jewels foe is furnifot with, 

W hat Pages lute foec hath in readinefle : 

If ere the [ewe her Father come to heaven , 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake. 

And never dare misfortune croflo her foote, 

Vnlefle foe doe it under this excufe. 

That flic is iffiie to a faithlefle Iewe : 

Come goo with me, perufe this as thou goeft, 

Faire Ieffica foall be my Torch-bearer. £ x it. 

Enter Iewe and hitman that was the Clowne. 

^ WeI1 >“ , fc< / thy cyes ftaI1 be thy judge, 

The diifl-rcncc of old Sbjlocke and Tajfanio ; 

What Iejfico, thou foaltnot gurmandize 
As thou haft done with me : what Ieffica, 

And fleepe, and Ihore, and rend apparell out. 

Why Iefica I fay . Clowne. Why Iefica. 

Shy. Who bids thee call ? I doe not bid thee cal!. 

Glow. Your worfo.-p was wont to tell me, 

I could doe nothing without bidding. 

Enter lefsiea; 

Icfsica. Cali you? vrhat is your will ? 

I am bid forth to fupper lefsiea % 

I a h m n S b £ C whcreforc &GUld I goe ? 

I am not bid for love, they flatter me. 

But yet lie goe m hate, to feed upon 
ie prodigal! Chriftian. Iefica my girle, 

Looke £0 m y boufe, I am right loth to goe, 

There 
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